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gallery to tears. Her friends wrote and de-
claimed tragedies. Girizot here made his ddbut,
Benjamin Constant aspired to be the first
person in this illustrious theatre; and of all the
objects of his life this perhaps seriously occu-
pied him the longest.

His liaison with Madame de Stael became
more and more stormy, and he seemed to grow
more and more enervated by it. In 1804
during the journey to Germany, and in 1805
during that to Italy, he had intended to break.
it off. Yet he returned again and again;
scarcely once more returned than he was
seized with the longing for flight. Madame de
Stael was approaching the sharp crisis of the
heart. Benjamin suffered her " monotonous
lamentations, not for things real, but for the
general laws of Nature and old age," She
fought against age; he mocked at it. He
sent this woman, who was terrified by love's
neglect, to her own treatise on " The Passions/*
which she had never realized as being more
than a rhetorical play. " What can others do
against your contrary desires?" said he to her,
"You will not suffer, yet you spread your
wings; you are determined to brave the winds,
you run against the trees, you bruise yourself
against the rocks. I can do nothing for you,
alas! Until you furl your sails there is nomelted thelike another wayand color, but they reflect, asa
